HAD CHRONIC BRONCHITIS

FOR TWENTY-SIX YEARS

NOW WELL AND HAPPY
THIS 153 WORTH READING

The experience of Mr. E, J. Tou-

alik, 1438 Rose street, LaCrosse,

‘isconsin, is chiefly remarlesble
on sccount of the length of time
be was afflicted.

He writes: “I have been suf-
fering with chronie bronchitis for
twenty-six years and every winter
¥ would catch cold and become so
hoarse I could not speak for mix or
eight weeks. 1 coul«f get only tem-
perary relief,

“This winter 1 was taken with
Grip and was in awful shape. A
fellow workman advised me to take
PE-RU-NA. By the time I had
used three-fourths of a bottle, the
hoarseness was gone, also that
tired feeling. 1 am on my second
bottle. Hereafter PE-RU-NA will
be constantly in my house. It is
the best medicine ever put up for
the purpose.”

For any disease due to eatarrh
or catarrhal conditions, PE-RU-NA
is equally dependable. Coughs,
colds, eatarrh of the head, stomach
trouble, constipation, rheumatism,

ins in the back, side and loins,

loating, belching gus, indigestion,
catarrh of the Jarge and small in-
Lestines, are some of the troubles
for which PE-RU-NA is especially
recommended,

PE-RU-NA ean be purchased
;:y-hon in either tablet or liquid

rom.

natural beauty to its full-
est. In use over 70 years. 8

G{nir:n kll:l"i.-

Oriental Cream

OLD SORES, PILES
AND ECZEMA VANISH

Good, Old, Reliable Peterson's
Qintment a Favorite Remedy.

“Had b1 ulcers on my
wanled o cut off leg

legs Doctors
Pelerson's int-

maent cuted me."—=Wm, J. Nichos, #0 Wil
der Street, Rothester, N, ¥

Get a large box for 25 cents at any

ixint, says Peterson, of Buffalo, N. Y.,

Y back If Ian't the best You

teep Peterson's Olpt-
Fine for burns, scalds
iand the surest remedy
zema and piles the world

SLOW
DEATH

Aches, peains, nervousness, diffi-
culty in worinating, often mean
eerious disorders. The world's
standard remedy for kidney, liver,
Liedder end uric acid troubles—

GOLD MEDAL

%

rellef and often ward off

bnng quick

® deadly dinessea. Known as the national

remuedy of Holland for more than 200
yeara Al druggista, in thres sizes

Leck for the name Gold Medal on svery bea
and accept ro imitation

Wi
worids his

compelled 1o ent hie
is gquickiy satished.

TN e

1§ U e

Fven o bibval man ean find trouble
without mgeh JifMenlty,
It i=n't “doing without”™ thut mikes

COominnerice,

A preat wlker mny not be n fool,
but people who bwelieve ull Iwe suys nre
fooll=h,

A pretry girl s engerly listened to
nithongh nothing when
phe tulks

sl iy say

DEATH WAS NEAR

Flwﬂ; Wm;:: in C&i!::d Condition
rom " Doan's
Bnu‘n’ﬂ.my

“Dropsy brought me right down ta
the shadow of the gmve,™ uﬂyu Mra.
lda B. Atwell, 84 William St., Key
Went, Fla, ":nr hh«;n ye}-u 1 wan 'a
hopeless wreck, str ing between life
“‘f-..l death. The
Ppuins were so be-
vere in my back
1 sereamed in ag-
ony. My head
ached wo severely
Il thought my
skull was  being
orushed. Black
wpecks Hoated be-
fore my eyes, and
] hiad to grasp the
bed to keep from
Islling.

: “The kidney ned

. rretions burne
A= ""'l' (o0 scalded and I
conld pass only & rops at & time.
My body bloated. The pressure of so
mwach water on my chest almost smoth
ered me. My feet also swelled and lurge
sacn of water hung beneath my eyes.
My skin had & shiny, white appesrance
and anywhere | pressed a dent would
remain for hours, | beoatte & nervous
wreck.

“A friend told me asbour Doan's
lt‘ntf Pills and oh' T felt so happy
when found they were hllpb‘“u_
Conginued use of Doan's completely

me." Sworn to before me.
ARTHUR GOMEE, Notary Public
Dosn’s st Any Store, 60c & Box
DOAN’S 00NT
FPILLS
POSTER - MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, M. Y.

the unknown world bevond, whom
sie mystifies by her quaint ald-world-
mhness, Searles had tnken an  old
theme and given a novel twist to L
| The solution of the mystery of the
father's exile and an smusing com- |
| plleation of Jovers afforded n  sus-

NICNOLSON

COMmMOAT BY CARRLES JCRIAMENT SOMD

' AUNT ALICE.
Synopsis 173”.;”-_.]- Bearles, mu

| cessfyl American playwright, ¢on

|

|

|

|

|

fdes to hin triend, Bob Singleton, |

the f.a-.-! that, inspired by the
genius of A& young aciress whom
he had seen In lLondon, lbe has
written & play, “Lady Larkspur,” |
solely with the thought that she
should Interpret the leading chur

| acter, Thin girl, Violet Iewing

| bas disappeared Singleton, =
aviator has just returned (in

| vallded) from France Hin unle

Raymond Basliford, a wealthy man
| hikd contracted a marriage a short
time before his death, while on =

visit te Japan He left Bingleton
& comparatively smalli amount of
money and the privilege of resi

dence In the “‘garuge” of hls sum-
mer home, Barton-on-the-B2ound
Connectlcut Mra. Bushford s be
lleved to be traveling in Lhe Orient
Thae househiold at Barton s made
up of broken down employvess of
a New York hotel. where Bashford
made hin home. Singielon goes to
Harton, taking with him the manu-
script of "Lady Larkspur.” ‘There
he fAnda the household strangely
upset, some of s membars balng
sunpecied by thelr comraden of pro
Germuniam Anteine, head of the
establishment, Informe him that he
han been perplexed by (he somne
what mysterious visiin of a
strupnger, apparently a foreigner
seeking Mrn Ruashford Antonine
has formed the male members of
the househeld inte a guard for pro

taction. Torrence. Bashford's law
yver, Informs SBingleton that Mre
Hashford s In America and 1gay
he expaciad at PBarton at any time

Singlelon reads EBearles’ play and

Jhinks highly of It
- L

CHAPTER |1,
S —
The Amazing Widow.

A9 snon #= Torrence left 1 returned
o the garage, feeling that with Mrs,
Busbfor! on Amerlcian sod! my nse of
the residence even as o lonfing-pince
wWis | coandng,  Mrs Bashifor] wns
not only In Amerion, bak with s molor
nt ber command  she migiht reneh
Barton at r houar Al the vigon

ous, dominating woman who had enp-
tured unele Bash
n far country, sand then ¢Mected 4 hop,

my buried hilm In

eklp, and Jump from Bangkok 1o
Reattle, wus likely to he a prodigal
spender of gasollne, Her propensity

sneoaraged 1he

lnpe
thnt she would guickly weary of Barton

l'ive trnveling
and pine for Innds where the elephant
und VMorlekisha Nonrish,

1 had brought with me the mang-
seript of Searles’ piay, and 1 fell upon
ft lrrlinbdy and begen reading the first
net, The alalogue woved briskiy, and
I rend on ns though enfolded In the
nir of a spring momminkg. M5
grouch over the upsetting of my plans
yielded nnder the spell of his hunior,

“Lady Larkspur”™ was the
nesummd by the daunghter of n recluse
nuturallst In the valley of Virginia,
She had known no HHfe but that of
the open country, where she rin wikll
all summer, alding her father in col
ferting and  butterfiies, He
had educated the girl in such A man-

erisp

name

plants

ner that only the cheer und joy of
life were known (o hier. Hating man-
kind, he had encournged her In un-

tnra-worship, She knew no Iltqr;nmv
except the classies; all history, even

the history of the storied valley In
which she lived, was s sealed book
to her,

The girl's eurlosity I8 roused by the
sudden appenrance of strangers from

pensive interest well sustained to the
end. In the Inst act the girl appears
at o hall at 8 conntry house in sophis
ticaied ralment, sod the story Fnde in
the key of mirth In which it hegnn

ft was a delightful hlending and
modernizntion of  Dinnn, Atnlanta,

| Cindeielin, and Rosalind; but even In

ihe typewriiten page It wns smax
| Ingly allve and well  esleulated o
| evoke tears and laughter, That n

play s enthralling should be buridd
In n safery-vault was not to  he
thought of, and | sat down amd wrote
Searles a long letter demanding hnt
he at once forget the lost star for

| whom he had written the plecs, sug-

genting the names of severnl well
known actresses 1 thought worth con-

| sidering for the difficult leading role

| & telegram

Not sutlsfied with this, [ telephoned
to the agent at Barton
for transmission to Searies nt the Ohio
padress he had given me,

'The next der passed without Inel.
dent, and on the second headng
nothing from Torrence, 1 hegan 10
doubt Mr=, Bashforts procimity.
On the third still hearing nothing, 1
harkened to sn Invitation from friends
at New Loandon and drove In  the
ronabout for dinner, Tt war mianight
when 1 got back, and when 1 reached
the gates soveral men Gashed oul of
the lodge and halted e,

“She's come, sir” annouvced

T Inquired

+ 1 Antoine, emerging from the darkness

sirvss of

under
the

and speaking ileap
einotion ;
arrived, sir!™

“Why not Cleopatra or the Queen
of Sheba?' I exciaimed testily o
cover my snnoyvance thet my sunt had
efMected her dexseent in my  ahsence
“Well, she wis expected ; the house Is
hers; what do you want me to do about
Y I ended with affected Jocularity,

“We recelved her the best we conld ;
but It was most unfortunete, your not
bheing here, sir.”

“Is thmt your ldea, Antolbpe
you reflect the indy's sentiments ¥
properly humilinted either way,
me just what she sald.”

“Well, sir, she just laughed when I
took the libherty of apologizing.™

“mintdinine widow s

or do
I'm
Tell

“The sheering Inoughier of ontraged |

dignity ! Go smbead and glve me the
rest of it,"

“It wae at ten she eame, xir, and the |

reqognizing
when the

gunard held her up. oot
ber, hera At the gate, pngd
car wouldn't stop the boss chnsed her
and fNred ot the tires of her machine
I was very dreadful, sir.  And wt the
house—ut the door, xir—the guard
W harsh with her most
regrettable.”

“You certainly made n mess of it

yery wir

I elacuintedd, “Bot vou did et her
Iin=—into her own  hoise, we  musi
retaember—yon did  grant  her  the

Lourtesy of o lodging for the niglt ¥’
frondendly

“Rhe's retired, sir.  There wis o Indy
with her; maybe a1 mabd; 1 ean't
exnetly say; amd we did everything
sir, 1o muke her comfortnhle xhe
wis not whit you nlght say  flissy
hut quite human-like 1 hope you'll
pardon us whivh wus due 1o not
being warned,”

‘ Oh, It's all right e, bt in
| the morning xhe’ll probably bounee ths

| whole lot of us,

Drove Past the Heouse

An old lady fatigued
wnd
~1t5 "

from # CriNs
shot at on her

very pretty story.”

jonrnes couniry

OWnN premises

Antolue was swallowing hard In his
effort to eomtinue the recliinl,

*You say an old Indy, «ir; the mis.
tress is not really what you . would
cnll so old—not exnctly, sie”™

I =hould
volunteersd Graves, the gardence,

“Really
sav "
Just whnt thees velerans wonld eall

i youngish pmrty,

old was n matter of conjectare
“Young or old, =she wonld hardly

relish her reception. There wvwas o

mald, sand they eame in o machine¥

Dig yon pmt up the clinuMenr or did
you shoot him on the spot 3"

“It war a hiredd mechine, sir;
mmdame sent It swny., The
wie n good denl upset over the shoot-
Ing, One of the
blown away,"

"You're In Inek If e doesnt
yon all wrerested tomorrow,” T remnrk
o consolingly,

anl

driver

rear tires was qulte

| nnd

THE YALE EXPOSITOR v

Mnrk, hat Ngurs twinkled through the |
shutters, My aunt  was |
estublishied on the premises, and her |
coming and the elrcumetnnees of her

advent constituted a good Joke nf'
whith T and por she was the vietim.

When 1T reached my quarters In the

garage 1 sat down and Isughed until

Fivon appenred, frightened by my |
nolsy mirth that had penetrated to his

quarters,

secont-story

I wiukoned early, rmng 4 bell cones
neeting  my  rooms with the chaufs
feur's endl of the gurige A€ & wiIm= |

Ing 1o the Flyaons
fast, and was dressed when the Irish
man cnme In with the teay In the
whsence of o morning puper 1 clung
to him for eompuny.

o prepare hreaks |

“1 trust you will nmt be  leaving,
sorr,” he remarked, eyelug mwy halfe
packed trunk

“*Nery soom, Flynn™

“Then Elsle and 1T will he going
oW, SO It's most apecomioriahle
theyv're making us—Dutelr  and  the
rest. That Anlolne and his  army
keop pesterin ns sand enllin® us Huns

“It's mo=st dlsegreeable we find It
the wife and me*

‘Buller and e strong—ihat's the
witthword! We will hope that Mrs

Rushford is o woman of soupml sense
will herself to
restore pexnce on her property, When
1 enll to pay respects and minke
my udieus 1 shall speak to hier of the
sitnntion and voueh for vour loyalry.
Yon haven't, | suppose, seen the widow
yvet-—she's probably sleeping Iate ™
“Quite the rontrary Rhe's
heen up and aroand for an hoonr an'
more. Rhe's bheen all over the place
and stopped for a squint at the garage,

tnet who nxert

ny

=0T

her and the pup*
“She heen here,  Inspecting  The
garage?™ T awked, glanecing st my

watch. It was nat vet slght o'vlock,
The banter disd ont of me; clearly It
duty to he on hand 1o
pilot her over the estate, or at least
the garage.  “JInst
whnt was the lady™s fraome of mind—

had heen my

1n recelve her at

nx to things generally. P'eeved, wan
she, over the row last night ¥

“th, nwo, sorr: quite cheerfnl  an'
friendly She's opdered & hig  owr

York
he coming up 1o-day
place for "

from New Al told me It wonld

and to muke 8

Here waus news Indowl, destroving

all my hopes that ahie meditated only
# brief sojourn. The purchase of n
michine meant defnitely that “lin
wonld remain for some time. perlinpa

for the winter I pired 0 second onp

of colfee, swillowed It gralibed my hnt

nnd i) il asked enlizhitenment

A% to the eourse tnken by Mrs. Busli-
ard wlhien she left the gurnge

“She took the lower rouied sOre

towarn! the Round and stepped  off

qitlte brisk ke

It wasg the seprenest of Septombey

el 1 hmeried swny, think

clondliess hlue sreh the

r #rn, and the erisp rht

serve to solten my sunl s displensire

at her hostile peceprion From 1he

conservatocies T ecanght a gHinpre of

a woman on the beach=—a  slemiler
ugile womnan, throwing a ball for the
nmpxement of A fox-tervier The we
wore having no end of &8 goewldl time
She langhed Jorfully when the lal!
foll Into her hands and the 1oreier
barked hig discomfiture nd eager
| ness for & chanee ta pedeem hlinself

Altoine's equivecal siatement 48 1¢

Mrs

Bushford's nge wis ridicwlons
Instend of the mblddle-aged  womne
whom | was prepared to meet, hers
waus  bevomd  question s vigorons,
healthy being whose every moveiment
spoke for youth snd the Joy of life

It might, ufteor nll, be the mald of

| whom Antolne had spoken, 1 reached
In low =tone wall thet separnted 1he
Iiwn from the hesch fust n= she
effected o ronning plek-up of the hall,

Ehe turoned swiltly and Hung it stralght

at my bhead, Invoelunturily 1 put up
my sl | vconght M Just us she
ARW e gl oried ont=—a ory of warne-
Ing and conteition, 1 tessed the ball
to 1the dog

“Whant must you think of we™ she
exelnimed. 1 was  blhoded by 1tha

| sunlight sl 1 ddn't see you-—really

I did oy I

“I hud no husiness being In the
way, 1 inugheddl, noting st by
gluowing color, her violet PV
wnnzingly fne eyes they were—lies
fair hadr With s golden glintg el
plaln bloek gown with  lawn  eolly

It wus her sge, how

roused me to Insiant spee
Teventy-five, | decided, was 8
mnxivim ; more Hkely she was ool
mare than iwenty-twe. and if | had
been (old that eighteen was the t(ota)

and wristbands,
ever, thai
whantbon,

| of her yveurs | shouldn't buve hud the

hieve

Mrs, Boshiford sectned quite atnuse) |

by the ovenrrence,” Antoine contlnued
"‘Wonderful America " she kept suy
ing nfter we'd got her Inside We
guve her ten, which was wll she nskmd
for. We did our hest to mnake
comfortable, And there was a  dog,
kir. [ recnl]l that the mnster was not
fond of dogse™

Antoine spoke traly;

her

If thers was

nuything my unele Bash detested It
WaS R dog, but | reflectesl that a
world-skipping widow who  could

corrnl so AMIcult n sobject as  my
uncle wonld be quite capable of fnsplre-
ing him with delight In the canine
epecies, My respect for the woman's
powers of persunsion was intensified
by this disclosare

To make sure nothing wae reqiired
of me until mornfng, | drove past the
house with the army hanging to ihe
foorvoard. The wower roows were

| over now"

| kil you the first time we met ¥

doeprr o ddispute I,

“Bob Singleton,” | sald and staphdls
added, “aod you are M, Bashford ¥
unniile for the |ife of wvold |
turning the statement info an inguiry,
your aunt Alice” she =aid
putting out her hand,
“Down, Nex!™ she comuamded the
duncing terrier; “le down; school's
whereupon Rex obedigntly
iry-

me 1o

*l s
with A swmile,

sprawled in the sand and litszien

ing te swallow the ball
“Wakh't thes iy of me (o wy to

Het

exes danced with merviment. “1 didn't

| know of course Thnt any one wak ahout

L about we muech ehunee of growing up
| 10 be renl fighters as the teachers’ pets

| FEEC KIES | dnep breuth, he turned so tive mothe,

mostly Wind,
Koehreechuin - He

L]

|

wis 0 wise pont

who reiparked that s this world o
mnn must be elther panvil or hammer, Du“BLEn ME “P

Penchunm—=0h, I den't know, It
serms that most of them nre merely
bellows.— Edinburgh Seotsinan,
| Nothing Hel Me Until |
Ever Meet Him? T I L dl E.P' lh )
1 heart a lot about him but Pye ’ a ams
never met him,” Vegetable Compound.

“Whot

Lit off Corns
Doesn't hurt a bit and Freazone
costs only a few cents,

“The minn who never nee) (o dreink “’y‘lﬂdﬂll'. Mich, —* For the Ilast
hefore the country went dres, bt now | four years 1 have dlm_riored off and on
drinks Hke o Hsh, Every rum hounid I“"I"""”" without help. 1
soems to know st lenst twa of him*"™ | ] "II » | have hl:l.\':1 pl;:h:

every motih so ba

that | would nearly
Some-
could not

Kept New Doll for “Cempany” Days

Nuncy, my litthe nleee's ald doll, was

|

[ looking much the worse for wenr, so | Aweep & room with-

| senit n taintily dressed dolly to take nu‘t’lu_]pl-unlg L“][‘EH'[_.
(‘_C- | e plaee, A week nfter the presentn and everything | ate

upset my stomach.

than of the pew dadl 1 ealled nt iy Sis Three years o

| ter's and found Betty playing with I losta child

With yoour fingers! You ean 1t off | Nunoey, her old love. On asklog he gund suffered so
any hard corn, saft corn, or corn be | what hid hevome of the new ope, she = badly that I was out
tween the toes, and the hard skin cal- | replled 1 “Oh, she's nlee Tor company of my head at times, My bowels did

not move for days and [ could not eat
without suffering. The doctor could not
| help me and one day [ told my husband
thut | could not stand the pain any
| longer and sent him to the drug-store
the children help me | 1 E€L T8 a bottle of Lydia E. Pink-
In siralghtening up the lving v I bam’s Vegetable SARPOIDS Snct; W
1 sirnighiviing up the Hving vromn. 1| yhe doctor's medicine away. After
ladd sadd 1 wounld do certaln parts of | 4aking three bottles of Vegetable Com-
the tidying up amd that Edwin coull | pound and using two bottles of Lydia E.
| e eertaln things and then Buby Berty | Pinkbam's Sanative Wash [ could do

luges from bottom of feet

A tiny bottle of "Freezone” cosgts
litle at any drug “tore; apply a few
drops npon the corn or callong, In-
stantly It stops hurting, then shortly | I
you lift that bothersome corn or ¢al. |
lons right off, root and al, without
ane bit of pain or sorenegs, Truly!
Ko humbug '—Ady,

lnvs. hint 1 Hke Nancy for plaln dnys.”
Exvhnnge,

Strictly Belonged to Him,

wis having

catld do somee of the itle work. 'r"y own Murworh.id ’!u "-kh.'d n”;m?

Triue friends are those we feel Hke | owever. 1 heard Hetry fussing with ar your medicine on’t know where
kicking because they point ot oUrf | pdwin to 1et her do ul;lui'lll'.rlg I hait """ﬂd be tOd_‘}'_ and | am never without
PR a bottle of it in the house. You may

nxslgoned to him and he sald: “Why,
of course, you ean’t. That ix a middie

Free spevch |5 responsible for most | sized work snd Pm the only middie |
of 1the Il Tevling, ' slzedl person here to do 10" —Kxohange,

publish this if you like that it may help
some other woman. —Mrs. ARY
E‘i.r_t:nn. 120 Orange St., Wyandotte,

ieh.

Are You Human?

A little baby. A little child. Don't they appeal to you? Doesn’t your

heart yearn to pick them up, to cuddle them close to you, to shield them
from all harm? sure it does else you're not human. Being human you love
them. Their very helplessness makes you reach out in all your strength to aid
them. In health there's no flower so beautiful. In illness there's no night so

black.
1 Save them then. Use every precaution, Take no chance.

When sickness comes, as sickness will, remember its just a baby, just a
child and if the Physician. isn't at hand don't try some remedy that you may
have around the house for your own use.

Fletcher's Castoria was made especially for babies’ ills and you can use
it with perfect safety as any doctor will tell you. Keep it in the house.

Children Cry For

et Contents 15 Fiuid Drached

. o

R SO A SRR

T ALGOROL-3 :mt; u;rn
X AVegelable Freparation ‘
A imilating teFood by Regula-
e ting the Stomacks and Bowels

CASTORIA

5

Do the People Know?

Do you know why you are asked to call for Fletcher's Castoria
when you want a child’s remedy: why you must insist on Fletcher’s?

For years we have becn explaining how the popularity of
Fl_etcher’s Castoria has brought out innumerable imitations, sube
stitutes and counterfeits.

Tolprutcct the babies: to shield the homes and in defense of
generations to come we appeal to the better judgment of parents to
insist on baving Fletcher’s Castoria when in need of a child’s med-
icine. And remember above all things that a child’s medicine is
made for children—a medicine prepared for grown-ups is not inter-
changeable. A baby’s food for a baby. And a baby’s medicine is
just as essential for the baby.

The Castoria Recipe (it’s on every wrapper) has been prepared by
the same hands in the same manner for so many years that the signa<+
ture of Chas. H. Fletcher and perfection in the product are synonymous.

: ("mslipau'm_m s

I and Feverishn®
*"Loss or SueeP

resulting herefrom

PocSimite Signature of MOTHERS SHOULD READ THE BOOKLET THAT IS ARGUND EVERY BOTTLE OF FLETCHER'S CASTORNIA

GENUINE CASTORIA ALways

Bears the Signature of

L4

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, NEW YORK CITY,

Favorite Sons.
*T undersiand you sare mentioned as
a favorite son.”
“Entirely agninst my will,” answered
Senntor Sorghum. “Most of the
favorite sons 1 have kpown linve had

Good Enough for a Girl,

A father nnd mother, says n liritish
weekly, hand bhronght thelr montbeold
twing 10 wn Fast Letiddon ehurch to bwe
christenod, All went well unthl the
rector nsled : Al what s this child's
name?"

The futher drew bhimself up and
replied : "Hnig f'--ruhlu’g Foch ,\lurm-i - -
Mons Lioyd George Clymencvan Jones."”

The rector gnsped.  Then, mking a Tllcl' s‘oll!' etiln.

that make a horse Wheene, \
Roar, have Thick Wind )

nr Choke-down, can be
reduced with

CECLERE

Money back without 1:.“1“
if HUNT'S BALVE falle in tha
trestment of I'TOH, ECEEMA,
RINGWORM, TETTER orother
leding skin diseases. Price
Toeat ggisia, or direct from
o ll._:"oh.l-l.
In the old days at school,

who wus halding the other child, “And
the name of thisY" he askes),

The meek [ittle wommn  smont hed
her dress and whisperod, “Mar "

the Time to Get Rid of
Ugly Spets,

There's me longer 1he alightest nsed pof
terit sahamed of jour freckles, ss Othine
—double strangth—is guarantesd to remove
ihese homely apots

Nimply get an ounce of Othins—double

But you mmde n very nice eatch of | trength—{rom your druggist, snd apply » 'A"“O.V- wlro other Bunches or § . No

* : | Httle of It night and morning ami you “Pop, wnsn't & soldler who earried | 00 halr gone, snd horse st work. Eeo.
it 1 had expected o recelve You | showld seon ses that aven the worst freckies : " iy af

Hy 1§ 1 druwi | Reve tegun to disappear, while the lghter |8 lance, calbd & lancer?y mmtll‘ —only » ndmplmuhdnum

most formully In the " :tx.rmm, Il:’u.:: Rave ;...“..g .um‘g: " rt“lﬂgnm “Yor, won.” cation. $2.50 per bortle delivered. Book 3

| NAPYeR Ver 5 5 more than ones ounes L] o onm . z 2 2
but this really ee very well. Thing | pletely clsar the skin and gain & beaviiful “Theny 1= & soldler whko earries a "‘ antise linimeat for maa-
tree down yonder bx inviling ; suppose | clesr sompiesion pike. n plker 2 | kind, reduces Cyns, Painful
we stay out bere and ik n bir” 'm':.m“: :;"u; ::7‘ ’::d:r“b"r:;:m= . ;vopuad Um'p:.zu o at or

money back If 1 falls to remove freekion. delivered. Book **Evidence free.

“Can’'t we make it Alice

and Bob?”

(T0 BE CONTIXUED )

Knavery has tmich foo! shnees som

YRINE

- | WL F. YOUNG, Ing., 310 Tesle 31, Speingflold, ase,

Leap Year Stuff.

LOTS

Sore,

Miss Manchaser—Iwm't you ihink :ﬂ :ﬂ'“. ""‘uul) Vikama) oll feld far BY4
(2 Brea e dri afl LA
yvou con learn (0 love me? useMurine | 199 secen N2 comnn:la(.'n o mastietn -4
Mr. Skirtshy—1 love my work, company wioek, Best loestios in field
) Geed you the 1ot for 350 and Wse the monw
Miss Manchaser—Fine! Marry me Write for detmile Wire wny b

ll te arill

and you'll huve to work twice as wach, vt ottt me G R Cowiter, e



